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to shorten the line. The Admiral begged him to do no such
thing; Suvla would be invaluable to us in the winter, when
northerly gales would make Anzac beaches impossible.

" Sir Ian then asked me to go over to Suvla with him and
Braithwaite to discuss the matter with General de Lisle ; we went
over at once in the Arno, landed at one of the northern beaches
and walked up to H.Q. of the G.O.C. 9th Corps. We had a
momentous meeting in a dug-out. I had not met General de
Lisle since the Grand Military at Sandown, 1914. He told me
he had commanded the attack in which my brother-in-law,
Geoffrey Bowlby, had been killed near Ypres in May. He said
very nice things about him, and also about my brother Adrian's
invaluable work off the left flank at Helles,

" As I have already mentioned, the attack at Suvla was not
successful but was most gallantly carried out; the Yeomen were
splendid; Lord Longford was killed leading his brigade. I
remember how hard and straight he used to go in the Bicester
country. One brigade of the poor, gallant old 29th Division,
brought up from Helles to stiffen the New Army, had about
1,200 casualties out of the 3,000 engaged, and we have had over
30,000 casualties in these operations since 6th August. The
evacuation of the wounded on open beaches is no light task, and
their endurance and patience is simply wonderful.

" De Lisle told us his story, and said that they so nearly achieved
their object, but not quite, and they had to fall back after dark.
Some Turkish trenches which were captured were held, but the
advance was not great.

" The meeting was very interesting, and I said exactly what I
thought about the retention of Suvla. Walking back, Sir Ian
said he had decided to do what the majority of the meeting, which
included me, advised. It was the bolder policy of the two natur-
ally. I forgot to mention that we stopped off Anzac to pick up
General Birdwood and his C.O.S. We were on the same side,
of course, and I was representing my Admiral's views.

" I don't dread the guns, the mines, or the torpedoes in the
Straits, but I simply funk the winter and all it means to supply
the Army in those awful winter gales ; but I believe we shall be
spared that and will win through my way, before the weather
breaks. That is my constant prayer. The sufferings of the
Army and the anxiety of keeping it supplied is a nightmare. Of